<fo He Fir /I Tart ofKjng Henry the Fourth. 


Makes YJchh as fweet as Ditties highly pennM, 
Sang by a fake Qjccne in a Summers Bowrc, 
WithrauiftiingDiuifion to her Lute, 

gicnd. Nay,if -thou melt,then will fhcrunnemadde. 

r The Lady ffeakes aga 'tnein^el/b. 


iMert: OJ am Ignorance it felfc in this, 

CjlencL. She bids you, 
On the wanton Rufties lay you downe, 
And reft your gentle Head vpon her Lappe, 
And flie will ling the Song that plcafeth you, 
And on your Eye-lids Crowne the God of Sleepe, 
Charming your bloodwith pleating hcauineffc ; 
Making fuch' difference betwixt Wake and Sleepe, 
As is the difference betwixt Day and Night, 
The houre before the Hcauenly Harneis'd Teeme 
Begins his Golden Progrefie in the Eaft. 

t^/wf.With' all my heart He lit,and hcare her fing: 
By that time will our Booke,I thinkc,be drawnc. 

g/efidt Doefo: 
And thole Mufitians that fhali play to you, 
Hang in the Ayre a thoufand Leagues from thence ; 
And ftrfcight they fhall be here : in,and attend. 

JHatfp: Come /<T<*f*,thou art perfect in lying downe : 
Come, quicke, quicke, that I may lay my Head in thy 
Lappe. $* 

Lxdy. Goc,ye giddy-Goofe. 

The LMtficks fUjes> 

Hotjp. Now I perceiue the Deuill vnderftands Wel(b, 
And 'tis no marucll he is fo humorous : 
Byrlady hee's a good Mufitian. 

Lady. Then would you be nothing but Muficall, 
For you are altogether goucrned by humors : 
Lye (till ye Theefe,and hcare the Lady fing in W elfo. 
Hotjp. I had rather heare (Lady) my Brach howle in 


Irifli 
Lady. 
Hotjp 
Lady* 
Hotjp, 


Would ft haue thy Head broken ? 
No. 

Then be ftUli 

Ney ther/tis a Womans faulu 
Lady. Now God helpe thee. 
Hotjp. To the Welfh Ladies Bed. 
Lady. What's that ? 
Hotjp. Peace,fbeefings* 

Hem the Lady jings a Weljh Song. 

Hotfp. Coroe ? IIe haue your Song too* 
Lady. Not mine,in good footh* 
tlotfjt. Not yours, in good footh ? 
You fweare like a Comfit-makers Wife : 
Not you,in good footh ; and,as true as I Hue ; 
And , as God (hill mend me ; and,as fureas day % 
And giuefl fuch Sarcenet fumie for thy Oaches, 
As if thou neuer walk'ft further then Finsbury. 
Sweare me x Kate Jtke a Lady,as thou art, 
A good mouth-filling Oath: and lcaue in footh, 
And fuch protef* of Pepper Ginger-bread, 
To Velue».;Gu3rds > and Sunday-Citizens. 
Come, fing. 

. Lady. I will not fing. 

Hotfp. ' T\s the next way to turne Taylor, or be Red- 
breft teacher : and the Indentures be drawne, He away 


within thefc two howrcs 
will. 


and fo 


come in. u,u A 

GUnd. Come,come,Lordil/w#iw ffr « 6u 
As hot Lord Percy is on fire to goe. 
By this our Booke is drawne : wce'lebut feaU 
And then to Horfc immediately. ' 

Mort. With all my heart* JExeun 


n y 


SctcnaSecunda. 


Enter the Kingjrince of Wales, and others. 

King. Lords, giue vs leaue : 
The Prince of Wales,and % 
Muft haue fome priuate conference : 
But be neere at hand, 
For wee fhall prefer.tly haue necde of you, 

. f Exeunt Lords 

I know not whether Hcaucn will haue it fo 
For fome difpleafing feruice I haue done; < 
That in his fecret Doomc,out of my Blood 
Hee'lc breede Reucngemenc,and a Scourgeformc- 
But thou do'ft in thy paffages of Life, 
Make me bcleeue, that thou art oncly mark'd 
For the hot vengeance, and the Rod ofheaucn 
To punifh my Miftreadings. Tell me elfe, 
Could fuch inordinate and low defires, 
Such poore,fuch bare/uch lewd,fuch meanc attempt? 
Such barren pleafures, rude focietie, 1 
As thou art matchc withall,and grafted too, 
Accompaniethe greatnefle of thy blood, 
And hold their leucll with thy Princely heart? 

Prince So pleafe your Maielty I would I could 
Quit all offences with as clearc excufc, 
As well -asl am doubtlelTc I can purge 
My felfe of many I am charg'd wishall : 
Yet fuch extenuation let mebegge, 
As in rep* oofe of many Tales deuis'd, 
Which ott the Earc of Greatnefle needes mufi hcare, 
By fmiling Pick-thankcs, and bafe Newcs-mongcrs; 
I may for fome things true,wherein my youth 
Hath faultic wandred,and irregular, 
Finde pardon on py true fubmiflion* 

King. Heauen pardon thee : 
Yet let me wonder, Harry 9 
At thy affc<SHons,which doe hold a Wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy anceftortf. 
Thy place in Councell thou haft rudely loft, 
Which by thy younger Brother is fupply'dc 5 
And art almoft an alien to the hearts 
Of all the Court and Princes of my blood* 
The hope and expectation of thy time 
Is ruin'd,and theSoulc of cucry man 
Prophetically doe fore-thinkc thy fall. 
Had I fo lauifti of my prcfence beene, 
So common hackney *d in the eyes of men* 
So ftale and cheape to vulgar Company ; 
Opinion^that did helpe me tc? the Crowne, 
Had ftill kept loyall to pofleffion, 
And left me in reputeleffe banifliment, 
A fellow of no marke,nor likelyhood. 


By being fcldome feene,I could not ftirrc, 
But like a Comet,! was wondredat, 


Th: 
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tfouldtclf^feir Children.This is hee : 
Tbat me" w f W berc, Which is BMtnghooke. 
° tb f ftolc all Courtcfic from Heauen, 
AD 5' m y felfc in fuchHumilitie. 
h °, Ti d plucke Allegeance from mens hearts 
Tba j cLwcs and Salutations frdm their mouthes, 
1 ■! the orefence of the Crowned King. 
E " e0 S keepe my Perfon freft and new, 
^etSeaRobePontificall, 
™ r^ne but wondrcd at : and fo my State, 
W but fucDpcuous, (hewed like a Feaft, 

Skipping King hec ambled vp and downe, 
«S\\o* leflcrs,and ra{h Bauin Wits, 

ie kindled,and foone biunt^arded his State, 
Sed his Royalcie with Carping Fooles 
u dbis ^rcat Name prophaned with their bcornes, 
j! d gauchisCountenance,againft his Name, 

^ 0 i^ h 3t gy bin § B °y es > and ftand lhc ? u{h 

OfcucryBeardleflevaineComparatiue; 

GreW a Companion to the common Scrcete?, 

rfeoffd himfelfc to Popularitic : 

That being dayly fwallo wed by mens Eyes, 

They futf etccl Honcy,and began to loathe 

The tafte of S weetncfTc,whcrcof a little 

More then a little,is by much too much. 

So when he had occafion to be feene, 

He was but 3s the Cuckow is in lune, 

Hcard,not regarded : feene but with fuch Eyes, 

Asficke and blunted with Communitie, 

Affoord no cxtraordinarie Gaze, 

Such as is bent on Sunnc-like Maicfiie, 

When it (hines feldome in admiring Eyes : 

But rather drowz/d,and hung their eye-lids downe, 

Slept in his Face, and rendrcd fuch afpeft 

AsCloudiemen vfetodoc to their aduerfaries, 

Being with his prefence glutted^org'd^and full. 

And in that very Vmc,Harry, ftandeft thou ; 

For thou haft loft thy Princely Priuiledge, 

With vile participation. Not an Eye 

But is awearic of thy common fight, 

Saueraine,whkh hath defir'd to fee thee more : 

Which now doth that I would not haue it doe, 

Makeblinde it felfe with foolifli tenderncfl'e* 

Prince. I (hall hereafter^my thiice gracious Lord, 
Be more my felfe. 

King. For all the World, 
As thou art to this houre,was Richard then, 
When I from France fet foot at Rauenfpurgh 5 
Andeuen as I was then,is Percy now : 
Now by my Sccpter,and my Soule to boot, 
He hath more worthy intercft to the State 
Then thou T thc fhadow of Sueceflion ; 
Forof no Right,nor colour like to R»ght. 
Hedoth fill fields with Harneis in the Realme, 
Turnes head againft the Lyons armed Iawes ; 
And being no more in debt to yecres,then thou, 
Leades ancient Lords>and reuerent Bifhops on 
To bloody Battailes,and to brufing Armes. 
What ncticr-dying Honor hath he got, 
Againft renowned Dowglas ? whofe high Deedes, 
Whofc hot Incurfions,and great Name in Armes, 
Holds from all Souldiers chiefe Maioritie, 
And Militarie Title Capitall. 

Through all the Kingdomes that acknowledge Chrift, 
Thrice hath the Hotftnr CMars, in fwathing Clothes, 


This Infant Warrior, in his Enterprifes, 
Difcomficed great Dowglo4,tz\\z him once, 
Enlarged him, and made a friend of him, 
To fill the mouth of dcepe Defiance vp* 
And fliake the peace and fafetie of our Throne. 
And what fay you to this ? Percy, Northumberland^ 
The Arch-bifhops Grace oi^oiVz^Dowglas^Ahn'meTt 
Capitulate againft vs,and are vp. 
But wherefore doe I tell thefe Newes to thee ? 
Why,£74?yjr,doeI tell thee of my Foes, 
Which art my necr'rt and dearcft Enemie ? 
Thou,that art like enough,through vaflall Feare, 
Bafe Inclinarion,and the ftart of Spleene, 
To fight againft me vndcr Perries pay, 
To dogge his heeles,and curtfie at his frowner, 
To fliev^ how much thou art degenerate. 

Prince. Doenot thinkc fo, you (hall not finde it fot 
And Heauen forgiue them, that fo much haue fway'd 
Your Maiefties good thoughts away from mc : 
I will rcdeeme all this on Perries head, 
And in the clofing of fome glorious day, 
Be bold to tell you.that I am your Sonne* 
When I will wcare a Garment all of Blood, 
And ftaine my fauours in a bloody Maske : 
Which waflu away 7 fliall fcowre my fhame with it. 
And that fhall be the day,when ere it lights, 
That this fame Child of Honor and Renowae, 
This gallant Hot$HrjL\\\$ all-pray fed Knight, 
And your vnthought-of Harry chance to meet : 
For euery Honor fitting on his Hz lme, 
Would they were multitudeSjand on my heod 
My fhames redoubled. For the time will come, 
That I fhall make this Northernc Youth exchange 
His glorious Deedes for my Indignities: 
Percy is but my Faftor.good my Lord, 
To engrofle vp glorious Deedes on my behalfc : 
And I will call him to fo ftrift account, 
That he fhall render euery Glory vp, 
Yea,euen the fleighteft worlhip of his time, 
Or I will tearc the Reckoning from his Heart. 
This, in the Name of Heauen,! promifc here: 
The which,if I performe,and doe furuiue, 
I doe befeech your Maieftie,may falue 
The long-growne Wounds of my intempcratnres 
If not,the end of Life cancclls all Bands, 
And I will dye a hundred thoufand Deaths, 
Ere breake the fmalleft parcell of this Vow. 

King, a hundred thouf and Rebels dye in this : 
Thou fhalt haucCharge,and foueraigne truft herein. 

Enter "Blunt. 

How now good Blmt} thy Lookes are full of fpecd. 

Ulunt. So h3th the Bufineflc that I come to fpeake of. 
Lord (JHortimer of Scotland hath fent word* 
That Ttowglas and the Englifh Rebels met 
The eleuenth of this moneth, at Shrewsbury s 
A mi ghtie and a fcarefull Head they are, 
(If Promifes be kept on euery hand) 
As euer offered foule play in a State. 

King. TheEarleofWeftmcrland fet forth to day z 
With him my fonne,Lord Iohn of Lancaftcr, 
For this aduertifement is fiue dayes old. 
On Wednefday next, Harry thou (halt fet forward : 
On Thurfday,wee our felues will march. 
Our meeting isBridgcnorth: and Harry ^ you (ball march 

f Through 


